Wisdom and Destiny

there existed some who knew of their
happiness. Happiness rarely is absent;
it is we that know not of its presence.
The greatest felicity avails us nothing
if we know not that we are happy;
there is more joy in the smallest delight
whereof we are conscious, than in the
approach of the mightiest happiness that
enters not into our soul. There are only
too many who think that what they have
cannot be happiness; and therefore is it
the duty of such as are happy, to prove
to the others that they only possess what
each man possesses deep down in the
depths of his heart. To be happy is
only to have freed one's soul from the
unrest of happiness. It were well if,
from time to time, there should come
to us one to whom fortune had granted
a dazzling, superhuman felicity, that all
meir regarded with envy; and if he were
very simply to say to us, " All is mine that